



4-6 Divine Songs 

SONG XXIV, 

*Tke Child's Complaint. 

I 

W HY fhould I love my fportfo well > 

So conftant at my play ? 

And lofe the thoughts of heav’n and hell ? 
And then forget to pray ? 

II. 

What do I read my bible for, 

But, Lord, to learn thy will ? 

And lhall I daily know thee more* 
And lei's obey thee Hill ? 

III. 

How fcnfelefs is my heart, and wild? 

How vain are all my thoughts! 

Pity the weaknefs of a child, 

And pardon all my faults, 

IV. 

Make me thy heav’nly voice to hear, 
And let me love to pray. 

Since God will lend a gracious ear 
To \vhat a child can fay. . 
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SONG XXV. 

A Morning Song . 

. ffY God, who makes the fun to know 
JVI His proper hour to rife. 

And to give light to all below. 

Doth lend him round the ikies. 

II. 

When from the chambers of the eaft. 
His morning race begins. 

He never tires, nor Hops to reft. 

But round the world he Ihinco. 

III. 

So, like the fun, would I fulfil 
The bufinefs of the day: 

Begin my work betimes, and ftili 
March on my heav’nly way. 

VI. 

Give me, 0 Lord, thy early grace. 

Nor let my foul complain 
That the young morning of my days 
Has all been fpent in vain, 
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